Jeff Goes Mutt One Better
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ASHUCKKS] WHY, DowN IN KANSAS
WHERE T WORKED FeR A
YEAR FoLkS WoulLd
SAY THIS WAS A
DEAD CALM!

AND (T WAS IMPOSSIBLE ForR LS THAT
NERE WORKING ON THE SID&E THE winbd|
WAS BLOWING AGAINST T DRAW
BAr.tc oVR HAMMees ™ HIT

GET VERY
WINDY
DownN

IN KANSASS

D. C

WASHINGTON,

={ AND ALONG IN THE AETERA0ON

THE WIND CoMMENCED T2
'-{J GeT UP PRETTY STROMNG.
= | BY AND BY (T GoT Much
. STRONGER — ’

NQ' T'O JusT HOLD A NAIL WHERE
1t WANTED 1T DRIVEN AND THE
WIND WAS BLOWING So HARD |'l‘
FORLED THE NAIL IN
RIGAT UP To THE HEAD! ¢

L GoT ALONG So FAST THAT wWAY
THAT T WAS THROUGH Twe HouRy
BEFORE THE FEeLLOWS oA THE
SHELTERED SIDEWEREHALF |
Doene! Some WIND.

Mur'r. r. uou -rmmr.
THAT WAS Sucdk A

HARD WIND'

I RECALLS A LITTLE
[ IMC\DENT THAT Toolc
PLACE YeARS AGo [
WHEN & WwWAS IN
RUSSIA! © wAS

WINTERING UP
THERE.

WHEWN weRreE
You (N
RussiA?

BACIc IN IR9S: WE RAD MU22LE-LOADING
GUNS IN THoSE bﬁws AND CGueRYy SPecic
0F ouR Powdesr m\n GOT WET INA
RAIN-STORM! AND WOLVES. MY WORD,
THEY WERE AS THICkK AS MOSQUITES
IN NEW JERSEY!

fAND THOSE WOLVES WERE MIGHTY HUNGRY, oo,
i AND T DIDN'T LIKE THE IDEA OF BEING €ATEN
BY A WOLF ! No,SIR, I DIDN'T! S0 ONE DAY
WHEN THERE WAS A LITTLE MORE OF A
BREE2E THAN USUAL, T FILLED UP
A Pock.et wWITH Buuers AND wenT

FoR A WAL\-:.__‘_:__

JIN A MINUTE T SEE€S A WOLF RIGHT STRALISGHT Down

1 T BETWEEN MY THUMB AND FINGERS Like THAT AND

{TheN LET GO! THe wolLF DROPPED Dead wl‘\"HA 3

|{Hole cLeAR THROUGH HIM! T WeEAT oNv (7

JHUNTING TILL ALL MY BULLETS WEREGONE,
AN\) THE Nsxt DAY We CoUNTED OVER

: 2 600 WOLVES T'D KILLED,

Somr—: WIND!

{THE WIND FROM ME, Se T TAKEs A BULLET AND Howds




